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Honorable the Earle of Notting ham his 


The — Hiſtorie 


of Doctor Fauſtus. 
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Enter Chorus. 


N 


No2 ſpozting in the dalliance ofloue, 


In courts of Rings where ſtate is ouerturnd, 
Noꝛ in the pompe ofp2awd audacious dedes, 


Jatends our Muſe to daunt his heanenlp verſe: 
perfozme, 


Dnc!v this (Gentlemen) wem 
The fozme of Fauſtus foʒtunes god 03 bad. 


To patient Judgements we appeale our pla 


And ſpeake foz Fau Aus in his inkancie: 


Now is he bozne, his parents bale of ſtocke, 
In Germany, within a ftownecalid Rhodes: 


I'f riper yeeres to Wertenberg he went, 


<1hereas his kinſmen chiefly — him vp, 


Do ſone hee p2ofites in Diuinitie, 
Che fruitful plot of Scholerilme grac t, 


That ſhoztly he was grac t with Doctozs name, 
Excelling all, whoſe ſwerte delight diſputes 


In heavenly matters of Theologie, 


Foz falling to a diueliſh exerciſe, ' 


And glutte d moze with learnings "_w gifts, 
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Ot marching now in fields of T hracimene, 
Where Mars did mate the Carthaginians, 
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Till ſwalne with cunning ofa ſclfs concett, - 
His waren wings did mount aboue his reach, 
And melting heauens conſpirde his ouerth2ow. . 
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E fravicall Hiſtory of 
Ve ſurff2ts vpon curſed Negromancy, 


Nothing lo ſweete as magicke is to him 
Which he pꝛekerres beſoze his chiefeſt blille, 


1 Enter Fauſtus in his Study. 

Fauſtus Settle thy dude: Fauſtus, and beginne 
To lound the deapth ot that thou wilt pꝛofe ſſe: 
Hauing commencde, be a Diuins in ſhew, 

Pet leuell at the end of euery Art, 

And liue and die in Ariſtotles woꝛkes: 

Swerte Agulatikes tis thou haſt rauicht me, 

Bene diſſerert ſt fines logicis, 

Is, to diſpute well, Logickes chiefeft end 

Afﬀo;ds this Art no greater my2acle: 

Then reade no mozc,thou haſt attaind the end: 

A greater ſubied fittcth Fauſtus wit, 

Bid Oncaymæon farewell, Galen tome: 

Deng, vb deſinit philoſophy, ibs incipit medicus. 

Be a phyſition Fauſtus, heape vp golde, 

And be eterntzdefo2 lome wondꝛous cure, 
Summum bonum medicine ſanitas, 

The end of phyſicke is our bodies health: 1 
Why Fauſtus, haſt thou not attaind that end? 
Is not thy common talke ſound Aphoziſmes? 
Are not thy billes hung vp as monuments, 
whereby whole Citties haue eſcapt the plague, 
And thouſand deſpꝛate maladies bene eaſde, 
Pet art thou ſtill but Fauſtus, and a man. 
wouldſt thou make man to liue efernally? 

D? being dead, raiſe them to life againe? 

Then this pꝛofeſſion were to be eſtermd. 


Phyſicke farewell, where is /uſtinian? 


$1 one e de mq; res legat us duo bus, 
«Alter rem alter Vilnrem rei, Gc. 
Apꝛettp caleof paltry legactes: 
Ex hered tari filiu nn n Hoteſt pater niſi: 


Such is the ſubiect ob the inſtitute 


TATE ry — 


And this the man that in his ſtudy ſits, Exit. 
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Doctor Fauftus, © 


And vniuertall body of the Church: 0 
11s ſtudy fittes a merccnary dzudge, 
who aimes at nothing but externall traſh, 
Tho deuill and illiberall fo2 me: 
When all is done, Diuimitie is beſt. 
Ieromes Bible, Fauſtus, view it well, 
Stipendium peccati mors eſt : ha, Stipendium, Cc. 
The reward of finne is death: thais hard. 
Sipeccuſſe ne gamiu, fallmur, & nulia eſt in nobis veritas. 
It we ſay that we haue no ſinne, 
We deceiue our ſelues, and theres no truth in vs. 
Why then belike we mull ſinne, 
And ſo conſequentlp die. 
J, we mull die an enerlaſting death: 
What doctrine call you this, Che ſera, ſera, 
That wil be,ſhall be? Diuin:tie, adieu, 
Lbeſe Petaphilickes of Pagicians, 
And Negromantike bokes are heauenly 
Lines, circles, ſceanes, letters andcharaccrs: 
J, theſe are thoſe that Fauſtus molt deſircs. 
O what a wo2ld of pꝛofit and delight, 
Of power, ol honoꝛ, of omntpotence 
Js pꝛomiſed to the ſtudiaus Artizan: 
All things that moue betweene the quiet poles 
Shalbe at my commauno,Emperours and kings, 
Are but obepd in their ſeucrall pꝛouinces: 
Noꝛ tan they rail: the winde, oꝛ rend the cloudes: 
But his dominion that ercedes in this. 
Stretcheth as karre as doth the minde of man. 
d ſound Mugician is a mighty gos: 
Here Fauſtus trie thy bzatncs to gaine a deitie. 
| Euter Wugner. 
wagner, tommend me to my dureſt friends, 

The Germaine Vatde: ,and Corncliu“, 
R-equclt them rarneſtly to viſite me. 

Wag. J wil ſir. ans; -- 


Fau. Their conference wul be a greater help to me, 


yan 
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Thn all my labours, plodde J nere ſo faſt. 
| Enter the good Angell aud the enill Angell, 


The tragicall Hiſtory of 


Good. A. O Fauſtus, lap that damned boke aſide, 


And gaze not on if, le it tempt thy ſoule, 
And heape Gods heauy waath vpon thy head, 
Reade,rsad? the itriptures, chat is blaſphemv. 


Euill An. Go faz ꝙpard Fauſtus in that famous art, 


Mherein all natures trealury is containd: 
Be thou on earth as loue is in the ſkie, 


Loꝛd and canunaund2r gf theſe Elements. 


Fau. Yow am 3 glutted with conceit of this: 
Shall I make ſpirits fetch me what J pleaſe, 
Reſolue me of all ambrgaiftes, | 
Perfoꝛme what deſperate enterpeiſe J will? 

Ile haue them flye ta lngia fq2 gold, 

Ranſacke the Ocean ſoꝛ g2tent pearle, 

And learch all cozners of the new faund world 
Foꝛ pleaſant fruites and pꝛincely delicates: 

Ile haue them reads m ſtraunge philoſophie, 
And tell the ſecrets of ename 
Ile haue them wall all lermany with bꝛaſſe, 


and make ſwift Rhine circle faire Wertenberge, 


Ile haue them ili che nutze ſchales with (ill, 
WMherewith the ſtudents halbe bzauelp clad: 
Ile lcuy ſouldiers with the coyne they bzing, 


And chaſe the Paince of Parma from aur land, 


And raigne ſole king af all aur pꝛauinces: 

Yea ſtranger engines foꝛ the baunt of warre, 
Then was the fiery kele at Ant waxpes bzidge, 
Ile make my ſeruile ſpirits to inuent: 

Come Germame Valdes and Cornelius, 

And make me bleſt with your ſage conference, 
V. des, ſwerte Valdes, and Coruchus, 


: by = 
| Enter Valdes and Cornelius. 


boi thatygurwozds.hauc won me at the laſt, 
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Exenit, 


Doctor Faultus. 
To pꝛactiſe Pagicke and concealed arts: 
Pet not your woꝛds onelp, but mine owne fantaſir, 
Chat will receiue no obiect foꝛ my head, 

But ruminates on Negromantique (kill, 
Philoſephy is odious and obſcure, 

Both Law and Philitke are fo; pettie wite, 
Diuinitie is baſeſt of the thzer 

Unplealant, yarſh,contemptible and vilde, 

Tis Magicke, Magicke that hath rauiſht mer, 
Then gentle friends apde me in this attempt, 
And J that haue with Conſiſylogiſmrs 

Graueld the Paſtoꝛs of the Germaine Church, 
And made the flowzing pꝛide of Wertenberge 
Swarme to my Pꝛoblemes as the infernall ſpirits 
On ſwert Muſzus when he came to hell, 


Mill be as cunning as Agrippa was, 


Whoſe ſhadowes made all Europe honoz him. 
Vald. Fauſtus theſe bokes thy wit and our experience 
Shall make all nations ts tanonize vs, 
As Indian Moes obey their Spaniſh Lo2ds, - 
So ſhall the ſubiets ofenery element 
Be alwaies ſermceabte to vs thee, 
Like Lyons hall thep guard vs when we leute, 
Like Almaine KRutters with cheir hozſemens ſtaues, 
Oz Lapland Gpants trotting by our ſides, 
Sometimes like women, oz vn wedded maides, 


Shadowing moꝛe brautie in their ayrie bꝛowes, 


Chen in their white bꝛeaſts ofthe queene ot Loue: 
Joꝛ Venice ſhall they dzegge huge Argoccs, 

And from America the golden fleece, 
That yearely Enffes olde Philips freaſury 
Ik learned Fauſtus Will be reſolute, 

Fav. Va'des as reſolute am Jin this 

As thou to liue, thereloꝛe abrect it not. 

Corn. The myꝛacles that Þagicke will perfozme, 
Tull make the vow to ſtudie nothing elle, 


He that is grounded in Ilrologte, 


— Fre 


ragicall Hittory of 


Inricht with tongues well ſeene minerals, 

V ath all the pꝛinciples Pagicke doth require, 
Tyen doubt nct(F.uſtus) but to be renowmd, 
Aud moꝛe frequented fe this myſterp, 

Then heretofo2e the Dolphian ODꝛacle. 

Che ſpirits tell me they can dꝛie the ſea, 

And fetch the trealure of all fozraine wzackes, 
J, all the wealth that our fezerathers hid 
ithin the maiſie entrail:'s ofthe earth. 
Then tell me Fauſtus, what ſhal we thz& want: 

Fu. Nothing Cornelius, O this cheares my ſoulc, 
Come ſhewe me ſome demonſtrations magi all, 
That J map coniure in ſome luſtie graue, 

And haue theſe iapes in full pofleſſion. 
Val. Then haſte ther to lome ſolitary groue, 
And beare wiſe Bacons and Albanus wozkes, 
The Hebzew Plalter,andnew Teftament, 
And whatſoeuer elle is requifit 
Wee will en foꝛzme the ere our conference ceaſe. 

Cor. Valdes, firſt let him know the wozds of art, 
And then all other teremonies learnd, 

Fauſtus may trie his cunning by himſelke. 

Val. Firſt gle inſtrud the in the rudiments, 
And then wilt thou be perfecer then 4. 

Fa. Then tome and dyne with me, and after meate 
Ta cle canuas euerp quidditie thereof: 

Fo2 ere ] ſlepe-4e trie what J can do, 
This night Jie coniure though J die therefoze. 


— 
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Enter two Schollers. 


Excumt. 


Sch. J wonder whats become of Fauſtus, that was 


wont fo make our ſcholes ring with, /e probo. 


2. Sch. That ſhall we know, fe ſe here comes his bop. 


Enter Wagner. 
1. ee How now ſirra, wheres thy mailer? 
. Godin heauen knowes, 
4 Ege, doit not thou know: 
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Wag. Pes J know, but that followes not. 
1. Goto ſirra, leaue pour ieaſting, and tell vs where 
bis. 
, Wag. That follows not necciTary by foꝛce of argument, 
that you being licentiate ſhould ſtand vpon k, therefoꝛe at⸗ 
knowledge your erro2,and be attentime. 2 

2. Why, didſt thou not ſay thou knewlt ? 

Wag. aue you any witneſle on t ? 

1. Ves ſirra, J heard yon, 

Wag. Aſke my fellow if J be athiefe, 

2. ell, vou will not tell vs. 

Wag. Pes ſir. I will tell vou, pet it you were not duntes 
you would neuer aſke me luch a queſtion, fo2 is not he cor- 
pus naturale, and is not that mobile, then wherefoze thould 
you aſke me ſuch a queſtion: but that J am by nature ſieg⸗ 
maticke , ſlowe ts wzath, and pzone to leacherp, (to loue 3 
would ſap) it were not foz vou to come within toztie fate of 
the place of execution, although J do not doubt to ſce pou 
both hang d the next Seſſions. Thus hauing triumpht ouer 
you, J will ſet my countnancelike a pzecifian, and begin to 
ſpeake thus:fruly my deare bzethzen, my maiſter is within 
at dinner with Valdes and Cornelius, as this wine if it could 
ſpeake , it would enfozme pour wozſhips, and ſo the 102 
bleſſe you, pꝛeſerue you, and kope ou my deare bzethzen, 
my deare bꝛethzen. 


exit. 

1. ay then 4 feare he is faine into that damned art,fo; 
which they two are infamous thzough the wozld, | 

2. ere he a ſtranger, and not alied to me, pet ſhould 
Jgricue ſoꝛ him: but come let vs go and infozme theRectoz, 
andſ1fhe by his graue tounſaile can reclatme him. 

1. O but J feare me nothing can reclaime him. 

2. Pet let vs trie what we can do, 


Exenxt. 
Enter Fauſtus to coniure. 


Fau. Now that the glomy ſhadow of the earth, 
Longing to view Onons v;ifling loke, 
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Leapes feom th antartike woꝛld vnto the ſkie, 
And dimmes the weikin with her pitchp bzcath ; 
Fauſtus begin thine incantations 

And trie if diuels will obey thy veſt, 

ſcdeing thou halt pꝛapde and ſacrific'Þ to them. 
UUithin this circle is chouahs name, 
Fo2ward ard backward, and Agramithilt, 


'ZLhc bzemated names of holy Saints, 


Figures of cuerp adiuuct to the heauens, 

And characters of ſignes and erring ſtarres. 

By which the ſpirits are infoꝛſt to riſe, 

Then feare not Fauſtus, but be reſolute,. 

And trie the vttermoſt Magicke can perfo2me, 

Sint mihi dei acherontss propitij, vultat aumen triplex Jehoud, ignei, 


ery, Aquatant pirit us ſaluete, Orientis princeps Belſibub, . . 


ardentis monarcha & demigergon, propitiammu vos, vt apariat & 
ſurgat Adep baſtophilu, quod tumerarus per ebonam gebenuam & 
conlecratam aqua m quum nunc ſpargo, ſignumque cruciſ quod nunc 
Facio, & per vota noftra pie uunc er mos dicatis /MephaFto- 
phil. - . 24 

; Enter a Dinell, 


A charge ther to returne and change thy chape, 
Thou art to vgl to attendon me, 

Goe and returne an old Franciſcaa Frier, 
That holy ſhape becomes a diuell beſt, . Exit dinell, 
I ſe theres vertue in my heauenly wozds, | 
vo would not be pꝛoficient in this art: 
How pliant is this Mepnaſtophuls ; 2 

Full ofobedience and 3uriftitic, 
Such is the fo2ce of Pagicke and my ſpels, 
No Fauſtus, thou art Conturer laureate 


Chat canſt commaund great Mephaſtophilis, 
Quin regis. He phaſtophiſis fratris imagine. 


guter AlephoStophalee. 


1 Now Fauſtus, what wouldit thou haue me dor 
Faw, X cyarge thee wait vpon me whillt J liue, 
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Doctor Fauſtus. 
To do what euer Fauſtus ſhall tommaund, 
Be it to make the Mone d2op from her ſpheare, 
Dꝛ the Occan to auerwhelme the wozld. 
Me. J am a ſeruant to great Lucifer, 
And may not follow thee without his leaue, 
No moze then he commaunds muſt we perfoꝛme. 


Fau. Did not he charge thee to appeare to mee: 
Me. Ad, I came now hither of mine owne accozd. 


Tau. Did not my tonturing ſpeeches raiſe theee ſpeake. 


Me. That was the cauſe, but pet per accident, 
Fo2 when we heare one racke the name of God, 
Abiure the ſcriptures, and his Bauiour Chzilt, | 
We fly e, in hope to get his gloztous ſohile, - © 
Noz2 will we come, vnleſſe he vie ſach meant 
Whereby he is in danger to be damnd: 
Thereloꝛe the ſhoꝛteſt cut fo: coniuring 
Is ſtoutly to abiure the Trinitie, 
And p2ay deuoutly to the pꝛinte of: hell. 


Fau. Go Fauſtus hath already done, holvs bee 


There is no chieſe but onely Belſibub, 
To whom Fa ſtus doth dedicate himleite; - 
This wozd damnation terrifies not him, 
Fo2 hz confounds hell in Ehzium, | 
His ghoſt be with the olde Pyitvlophers,-: 229 U 
But leatung theſe vainetrifles of mens ſoules, 
Teli me what is that Lucifer thy Loꝛo?ꝰ⸗- 

Mc. Arch: regent and commaunder ok all ſpirits. 


* 


Fau. Was not that Lucifer an Angell once? — 


Me. Ves Fauſtus, and molt dearelp lou d of Cod, 
Fav. Hob comes it then that heas pꝛince ot diuels: 
Mie. O by aſpiring pꝛide and inſolence, if 

Jo which God thꝛew him from the face of heauen. 
Fav, and what are pou that line with Lucifer? 
Me. Unhappy ſpirits that fell with Lucifer, 

Conlpird againſt our God with Lucifer, 

And are fo2 euer damnd with Lucifer. 
Fau. U Ahere are peu damn de 
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Me. In hell. 
Fai. Yow comes if then that thou art out of hel: 
Me. Why this is hel, noꝛ am Jout oft: 

Thinkt thou that J who ſaw the face of God, 
And taſted the eternal iopes ofheauen, 
Am not to2zmented with ten thouſand hels, 
In being depꝛiv d ofeuerlaſting bliſle: 
O Fauſtus, leaue theſe friuoious demaunds, 
which ſtrike a ferroz to my fainting ſoule. 
Fau. What, is great Mephaſtophilis ſo paſſionate, 


Foꝛ being depꝛivd of the iopes ofheauen? 


Learne thou of Fauſtus manly foztitude, | 
And ſcozne thoſe iopes thou neuer (halt poſſeſſe. 
Go bears thoſe tidings to great Lucifer, 

Seeing Fauſtus hath incurrd eternall death, 

By deſp2ats thoughts againſt Ioues deitie: 
Sap, he ſurrenders vp to him his ſoule, 


So he will ſpare him 24. yeres, 


Letting him line in al voluptuouſneſſe, 
Hauing the euer to attend on me, 
Co giue me whatſoeuer J (hal aſke, 
To tel me whatſocuer J demaund, 


To llap mine enemies and ayde my friends; 


And alwayes be obedient to my wil: 
Goe and returne to mighty Lucifer, 


And merte me in my ſtudy at midnight, 


And then reſolue me of thy maiſters minde. 
Me. J will Fauſtus. n. 
Fau. Pad es many ſoules as there be ſtarres, 

Ide giue them al foꝛ Mephaſtophilis: 

By him Ile be great Empꝛour ofthe wozld, 

And make a bꝛidge through the mouing ape, 

To paſle the Ocean with a band of men, 

Ile ioyne the hils that binde the Aff. icke ſhoze, 

And make that land continent fo Spaine, 

And both contributozp to wy crowne: 

mpꝛour ſhal not liue but by my leaue, 


Doctor Fauſtus. 

Noz any Potentate of Germany: 

Now that J haue obtaind what Þ defire, 

Ile liue in ſpeculation of this Art, 

Til Mephaſtophilis returne againe. exit. 
Enter Wagner and the ¶ lomne. 

Wag. Sirra bop, tome hither, 

Clo. Yow,voy:ſwowns boy, J hope vou haue ſeene ma⸗ 
ay boyes with ſuch pickadevaunts as J haue. Boy quotha? 

Wag. Tel me ſirra, haſt thou any commings in: 

Clo. J, and gbtiigsout to, vou may ſe elle. 

Wag. Alas poze ſlaue, ſœæ how pouerty ieſteth in his na⸗ 
kednelle, the vilaine is bare, and out ofſeruite, and ſo hun⸗ 
grp, that J know he would giue his ſoule to the Diuel foz a 
ſhoulder of mutton, though it were blood rawe, 

Clo. Pow, my ſoule to the Diuel foz a houlder of mut⸗ 
fon though twere blod rawe: not ſo god friend, burladie J 
had neede haue it welroaſted,and god ſawce to it,ifJ pay (0: 
dere, 

Wag. wel, wilt thou ſerus me, and Ile make the go lias 
Qui mib aiſcipulus: 

Clo. Bow, in verſe? 

Wag. Yo ſirra, in beaten ſilke and ſfancs acre. 

Clo. how, how, knaues acre? J, J thought that was al 
the land his father elt him : Doe pe heare,F would be m_ 
fo robbe pou of your liuing. | 

Wag. Sirra, I ſap in fanes acre, 

Clo. Oho, oho, ſtaues acre, why then belike, if J were 
pour man, J ſhould be ful of vermine. 

Wag. Sothou ſhalt, whether thou beeff with me, oz no: 
but ſirra,leaue pour ieſting, and binde your ſelfe pꝛeſentiy 
vnto me foz ſeauen pteres, 02 Ile turne al the lite about thee 
into familiars, and they ſhal teare thes inpeces, 

Clo. Doe you heare ſir? you may ſaue that labour, they 
are to familiar with me already, ſwowns they are as bolde 
with 5 fleſh, as if they had-papd fo2 my meate and d2inke.. 

Wag. wel, do pou heare ſirra: holde, take theſe gUders. 
Clo, 1 what bethey? | 
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Wag. Why french crownes. 

Clo. Mas but ko: the name. of french crobones a men 
were as god haue as maup Lnguuy counters, and what 
ſhould J do with theſe? 

Wag. GUUhy now ſirra thou art at an hourcs warning 
whenſo:ucr 02 whereſoeuer the diueilſſhall fetch ther, 

Clo. No, no, here taife your gridirons againe, 

Wag. TrubpJtcnone of them. 

"> Trutp but you ſhall. 

Wag. Beare witnelle J gaue them him. 

Clo. Beare witnelle J giue them pou againe, 

Wag. UUell; 3 wiltcaule, two diuels podlently to fetch 
the away Butiorkand:Bctcher, - 

Clo. Let your Balio and pour Belcher comphers.ant Ile 
knocke them, they were neuer lo knockt ſince they were di⸗ 
uels, ſap | (ould kill one of them what would folkes (ap:do 
pe ſœ ponder fall fellow in the round ſlop, hee has kild the di⸗ 
uell, '0 5 1 be cald kult diuel all the Mins duer. REN, 


4 


En nter two Ts 2 Ss clowne runnes *p 
aud domne A [4 3 


5 /B:tolkand Fecher ſpirits away. Exeart. 
2 Olo. nt, der ther gone? a'vengeance on them, they 
haue vile long nales, there was a he diuell and a ſhe di- 
neil, Ile tell peu how you thall know them, all her diuels has 
Potts, md ailHe dmelshas clifts-and clonen fete, 
Wag. THcll firra ſullow me. 

Cb ut do pan boar? if à ſhould ſerue vou, would ron 
tach mard take vp Fanios and Belcheoss? 
Um, Wilk taach the to tuxue thy (cife tog 
a dogge, os de atte, a: a mouſe, oꝛ A ratte, ox amp k 8 
Lis. 43 dine # Chaitin fellow to a dogge oz a catte , 
mouſe oꝛa ratte? nu, uo ſir/it ycu turne mie into anpt: ms, 

let it be mthe likenelte of auttbe pꝛetie fill ning len, that 3 
mas be herc and there and cuerpy where, O Jletickic ihe pꝛe⸗ 
tie boenches plackets Ale be amongſt them tfaith. | 
err =; Wag. 
ef I ———— — — — Ä — 
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Doctor F aultus.: *: -. 


Wag. TL f rra come. 

Clo. But doe por heare Wagner? 

Wag. ow Ba ioll and Be! her: 

Clo. Ded J p2ay fir, let Banio and Belcher go fiepe? 
Wag. Uilaine, call nie! Ma Aer W. ner, and let thy lect 


epe be diamstarily ſixt vpon ny right herle, with el. 


. 0144 noftras in/ifere. . exit 
Clo: God foꝛgius me, he ſpeakes Dutch fuſtian: well, 
Ile ſolow him, Jle ſerue him, thats flat. eit 


Emer Fauſtus in his Stuay. 

Fau. Now Fauſtus muſt thou nerdes be nnn, 
And e not be ſaued? | 
what botes it then to thinke of God 03 ee: 5 x 
Away with ſuch vaine fancies and deſpaite, 
Deſpaire in Cod, and truft in 1Belſabub: 

Now go not backeward: no Fauſtas, be reſolute, 

why wauereſt thou? O ſomethingſoundethin mine eares: 

Abinre this Magicke, turne to God againe, | 

J and Fauſtus wil turne to Tod Againe. 

To God: he loues thæ not, 

The gad thou ſerueſt is thme owne appetite, - 

wherein is fixt the loue of Belſabub, * 

To him Ile build an attare and a church, 

And offer luke warme blwdofnewbozne. babes; 

Enter gord Ange El. 

Good Angel Swet Fauſtus,leane that execrable art. 
Fau. Contr ition, pꝛaper, repentance: what of them? 


Good Augel O they are meanes to baing 4er hea⸗ 


uen. 
Euill Angel Rather. illufions fruites oflungcy, 1 

That makes men faliſh that ds truſt them mok. 
Good Angel Sweet Fauſtus thinke ol heauen, and hea · 

uenlp things. th 
Fuill Angel No Fauſtas, thinke ol honoꝛ and wealth, . 
Fa, HDH Wenlth ... cr 

Wnhothe ſigno: pok Emden chalbe mine, 1 

+460 Mecpbaftoplulus ſhal ſtand be me, 
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e Hiſtory of | 
What God can what thi Fauſtus: thou art ſafe, 


Taft no moze doubts, come Mephaſtophius, 

And b2ing glad tidings from great Lucifer: 

Ait not midnight? come Mephaſtophilus, 

Deni veni Mephaſtophile enter Aleph: 


Nov tel, what ſapes Lucifer thy Loꝛd: 


Me: That I ſhal waite on Fauſtus whil(t Jlue, 
So he wil buy my ſeruice with his ſoule. 


Fau: Already Fauffus hath haz arded that foz the. 


Me: But Fauſtus, thou muſt bequeathe it ſolemnelp, 
And woꝛtte a deede ol gift with thine owne blood, 
Foz that ſecurity craues great Lucifer: 
If _ denn it, J wil backe to hel. 
Fau: Stay Mephaſtophilus, and tel me, what god wil 
mp ſoule do thy Lozd? 
Me: Jnlarge his kingvome. 
Fay: Is that the reaſon he fempfs vs thus: 
Mule: Solamen miſerts ſocios habuiſſe deloris. 
Fau: aue you any paine that toztures others? 
Me: As great as haue the humane ſoules of men: 
But tel me Fauſtus, ſhal 3 haue thy ſoule, 
And J wil be thy ſlaue, and watte on ther, 
And gine the& mozs than thou haſt wit to aſke, 
Fau: 3 Mephaftophilus, 3 giue it thee, 
Me: Then ſtabbe thine arme conragtouſly, 
And binde thy ſoule, that at ſome certaine day 
Groat Lucifer map claime it as his owne, 
And chen be thon as great as Lucifer. 
Fau: Loe Mephaſtophilus, foz lone of the, 


I cut mine me, and with my pꝛoper blod 
Allure my ſoute to be great Luciters, 


Chiefe Lozd and regent of pe petual night, 


Uew here the blood that trickles from mine arme, 
And let it be pꝛopitious foz my wiſh. 
Meph: But Fauttus, thou mull waite it inmanuer rof a 
dede ok gift, 
Fau. 2 ſo J will, but Mephaſtophils my bloud conieales 
and 
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and J can waite no moe. 21 
Me. Lie fetch thee fier to dillolue it fraight. Eu. 
Fau. What might the ſtaping ol my bloud poztend + 

Is it vnwilling I ſhould wꝛite this bill: 4 

MAhy ſtreames it not, that J map loꝛite afreſh 2 

Fauſtus giues to thee his ſoule:ah there it ſtayde, 

hy chouldſt thou not 2 is not thy ſoule thine owne 2? 

Then wzite againe, Faultus giues to thee his ſoule. | 


Emter Mephaſtophilic with 4 chafer of coles. 
Me. Yeres fer avi Fauſtus,ſef it on. 
Fau. Ss now the blond begins to cleare againe, 
Now will J make an ende immediafely. 55 
Me, O what will not 3 do to obtaine his ſoule e „ 
Fau. Conſummatum fi, this Bill is ended, 
And Fauſtus hath bequeath'd his ſoule to Lucifer. | 
But what is this inſtription on mine armee | ' 
Homo fuge, whither ſhould J fie? ö 
Jfvnto God her le thꝛowe theedowne to bell, 
My ſences are decetu d, here :s nothing wait, 
J ſee it plaine, here in this place is wait, 
Homo fuge, pet ſhall not Fauſtus flpe. 
Ae. Ile fetch him ſomewhat to delight his minde, 


Exter wad duels, gixing crownes and rich apparel to 
Fauſtus, aud daunce and then depnre. 


ek. 


Fau. Speake Mephaſtophilis, what meanes this ſhewe? 
Me. Nothing Fauſtus, but to delight thy minde withall, 
And to ſhewe the what Pagicke can perſo2zme:. 
Fau. But may ] raiſe vp ſpirits when Þ pleaſe 2 
Me. J Fauſtus, and do greater things then theſe, 
Fau. Then theres inough fo2 a thouſand ſoules, 
Here Pephaſtophi:is receiue this ſcrowle, 
A de&de of gift of body and of ſoulc: | w 
But pet conditionally ,that thou perloꝛme 
All articles pꝛeſcribd betwerne vs _ 
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Tel me, where is the place that men call hell: 


Me. Fauſtus, J ines are by hel and Lucifer 
To ettect all pzonuſes'betweene vs made, 
Fav.” Then heare me reade them:on tele conditions fol- 


lowing. , 
Firſt, that Fauſlusmay = a ſp! ritin "Ha and ſubſtance. 


Secondly, that Mephaſtophils (hal be his ſeruuuit, and at 
his commaund. 

Thirdly, that Mephbaſtophilis ſhall 1 . him, and bring 
him w hatſoeuer. 

Fourthly, thatheeſhall he] in his chamber or houſe 1 in- 
uiſible. F 

Laſtly, that hee all appears to the ſaicl Sehn 22 at all 
umes, in what forme . ſqever he pieaſe. 

Lahr Fauſtus dt Wertenberge, Doctor, by theſe ovefents.do 
giue both body and ſoule to Lacifer prince of the Eaſt, and his 
miniſter Mephaſtoplhilis, and furthermore graunt vnto them, 
that 24. yeares being expired, the articles aboue ritten in- 
uiolate, full power to feich or carry the ſaid Joh Fauſtus body 
and ſoule, Helb,bloud, or er their habitation where- 
ſoeuer. Rü aan 


By me John F auſtus. 


Me. Speake Fauſtus, do vou deliuer this as your derde: 
_ J,take itzand the diuell giue the god on t. 

e. Now Fauſtus aſhe what thou wilt. 
Faw, Firſt will J queſtion with the about hell, 


Me. Under the heauens. 
Fau. Jbut where about? 
Me. Mithin the bowels oftheſe elements, 
Mhere we are toztur d and remaine fo2 euer, 
Hell hath no limits, noꝛ is circumſcrib d 

In one ſelſe place,fo2 u here we are is hell, 
And where hell is, muſt we euer be: 

And to conclude, when all the world diſſolues, 
And euerp creature ſhalbe purified, 

All places ſhall be hell that is not heauen. 


She whome thine eie ſhall like, thy heart thal baut, 
Be ſhe as chaſte as was Penelope, 

As wiſe as Saba, o2 as beautiful 

As was b2ight Lucifer befoze his fall. 

351d, fake this boke, peruſe it thozowly, 

Che iterating ofthele lines bzings golde, 


* Doctor Hauſtus. AMT 


Pai. Come, J thinke hell s a table. u ag: 


Ae. J;thinke lo llt, till — thy wine: 
Fau. Wihp ?. thinult thou then that Kauſtus _ bee 


dann d ? 
Me. J ofnecefſitie, fo2 her s the ſcrowle, 


Mherem thou halt giuen thy ſoule to Licater;.: : 


Fau. J, and body to, bat what af that 2412“ f 28 
Chinhitt thou that Fauſtus is ſo ſond, 3 3 4 


To imagine, that atter this lite there is any paine? 
mo = are trifles and mecre oidgwincs tales. 
But Fauſtus q am an inſtantce to pꝛoue the ane 
Pun J am damnd, and am now in heil. 
Fav. How? now in hell? nay. amd this be hell „ Jle wil⸗ 
ungly be damnd here: what walking, diſputing, 1c. But 
leauing off this, let mit haue a wife, the faireſt maid in Ger- 
many, oz Jam wanton and laſciuious, and can not liue 
without a wite, 
Me. How, a wife? J pꝛithe rauſtus talke nat ofa wie, 
Fau. Nay ſwerte Mephaltophilis fetch me one, fo2 J will 
baue one. 
Me. UUell thou wilt haue one, ſit there till 4 come, Jle 
fetch ther a wife in the diuels name. 


Enter with a diu ell dreſt thg ewornan, |  _ 
wuh fier mor bes. K. 2. 

Me: Tel Fauſtus, how doſt thou like thy wiles 

Fau: £ plague on her fo2 a hote whoze. 

Me: Tut If auſtus, marriage is but aceremontall 6 t 
thou loueſt me 2,thtake moze ofit. | 
Ile cultthee out the faireſt curtezans, 112 
And bꝛing them eu ry moꝛning to thy bed, 
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1 God wil pitty nie, it I repent, 


e tragicall Hiſtory of 
The framing ofthis circle on the ground, 
Bzings whirlewindes,tempeſts,thunder and lightning. 
P2onounce this thzice deuoutly to thy.lelfe, 
And men in armour chal appeare to the, 
Ready to execute what thou deſirſt, 

Fau: Thankes Mephaſtophilus, yet faine would 3 haue 
a boke wherein J might beholde al ſpels and incantations, 
that . might raiſe vp ſpirits when J pleaſe, 

Me: Yere they are in this boke, There turne to them 

Fau: Now would I haue a boke where J might ſee al 
characters and planets of the heauens, that Jmight knowe 
their motions and diſpoſitions, 
Me: ere they are to. Tanne to thens 
Fau: Nay let me haue one boke moze,, and then J haue 
done, wherein J might ſe al plants, hearbes and tries that 
grow vpon the earth. 

Me, Here thep be. 
Fau: Othou art deceiued. 

Me: Tut J warrant the. Turne to them 

Fau: When J behold the heauens, then A repent, 
And curſe ther wicked Mephaſtophilus, 
3 rape haſt depziu d me of thole iopes. 
Th ink( thou heauen is ſuch a glozious thing? 
J fel the tis not halfe ſo faire as thou, 
xD: any man that bzeathes on earth. 

Fau: How p2wueft thou that? 

Me: Jt was made fo; man, therefoze is man moze excel- 
lenkt. 

Fau: If it were made foz man, twas made fo2 me: 


A wil renounce this magicke, and repent, 


Euter good Aagel, and cuill Angel. 
Good An: Faultus, repent vet, God wil pitty the, 
euill An: Thou art a ſpirite, Sod cannot pitty tze. 
Fau: who buz:eth in mine eares J am aſpirite: 
BJ a diuel, pet Gov map pitt? me, 
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Doctor Fauſtus. 


euill An: J but Faͤuſtus neuer ſhal repent, exennt | 

Fa: My hearts ſo hardned J cannot repent, | 
Scarſe can J name laluation, faith,oz heaven, 9 
But feareful ecchoes thu nders in mine eares, ) 
[ Fauſtus, thou art damn d, then ſwoꝛdes and kniues, 5 
| Poyſon,guunes,halters,and invenomd tele i 
Are layde befo2e me to diſpatch my ſelfe, | 
And long ere this J ſheald haue ſlaine my ſelfe, "i 
Pad not ſwerte pleaſure conquerd deepe diſpaire, i 
Baue not J made blinde Homer ſing to me, dl . Fi 
Df Alexanders loue, and Enons death, Pd ll 
And hath not he that built the walles of Thebes, . 
With raviſhing ſound ok his melodious harr Wi 
Made muſicke with my Mephaſtophilis, if 

Why ſhoulo J dye then, oz baſely diſpaire⸗ [18 

J am reſolu o Fauſtus ſhal nere repent, 1 
Come Mephaſtophilis, let vs difpute againe, | * 
And argue of diuine Aſtrologie, 1 
Tel me, are there many heauens abone the Pone⸗ 
Are all celeſtiall bodies but one globe, 
As is the ſubſtance ok this centricke earth? 
Me: As are the elements, ſuch are the ſpheares, 
Mutuallp folded in each others ozbe, 
And Faultus all iointiꝑ moue vpon one arletree, 
Whole terminine is tearmd the wozlds wide pole, 
| Noz are the names of Saturne, Mars, oz Iupiter 
Faind, but are erring ſtarres. 


Fau. But tell me, haue they all one motion? both fz» &- 

tempore. 1 
Me. All ioyntly moue from Caſt to Weſt in 24, houres 113 

vpon the poles of the wozld, but differ in their motion vpon 

„ thepoles of the Zodiake. 

Fav. Tuch, theſe lender frifles Wagner can decide, 
Hath Mephaſtophilus no greater ſkill? 

[Aaho knowes not the double motion ofthe plannets⸗ 

Ths fir is ſiniſht in a naturall day, 

The ſecend thus, as 3. tene in; d. cares, Ivpiter in 12. | il N 
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Mars in 4. the Sunne, Venus, and Mercury in a peare: the 
Mone in 28. daes. Cuch theſe are freſh mens luppoſitions, 
tet me, hat eucry (pheare à domimion 02 3 7. 

c. J. 

Fau. Yaw manp heauens oe ſpheares are there: "IHE 

Me, Pine, the tan the im⸗ 
periall heauen. 

Fau. Uuelrefoluemein this queſtion, why have wee 
not contunctions , oppoſitions; aſpects, eclipfis , allat one 
time, but in ſome yeares we haue moze,in ſome le ſle: 

Me. Per inequalem motum reſpectu totuus. 

Fau. Nell, J am anſwerrd, tell me who made the wozld: 

Me. J will not. 

Fau. Sbocte Dephaſtophilus tell me. 

Me. Moue me not, fo; J will not tell thee, 

Fav, Uillaine, haue J not bound the to tel me any thinge 

M-, J, that is not agamſt our kingdome, bit this is, 
Thinke thou on hell Fau dus, foꝛ thou art damnd. 6 

Fau. Thinke Fauftus vpon God that made the wozld. 

Me. Remember this. Exit. "MR 

Fav, J,goe accurſed ſpirit to vgly hell, 8 
T is thou haſt damn dviſtrefſed Fauſtus loule: 

Iſt not to late: 
Enter good Angell ol euill. 

euill A. Tolate. 7 

good A, Neuer to late, it Fauſtus can repent, | 

cuil A. If thou repent dius!s ſhall teare theo in pceces, 

good A; Repent, #they ſhal neuer race thy ſkin, C unt. 

Pau. Ah Chat mp Sauiour, lake to laue diũtreſſed Fau⸗ 
ſtus ſoule. 

Enter Lutifer,Belſabnb, and Mepheſtophitns, 

Lu. Chꝛiſt cannot ſaue thy ſoule, fo2 he is iuſt, 
Theres none but 4 haue intreſt in the ſame, 

Fau: O who art theu that lokſt fo terrible? 

Lu: I am Locifer, and this is my companion Pꝛince in 
hel. | | | 
. Fan: © Fauſtus, they are come to fetch away thy ſoule. 
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Lu: we come to tell thee thou doll iniure vs, 
Thou talkſt oi Chꝛiſt, contrary to thy pzomile; - | 
Thou ſhould not thinke of God, thinke ofthe devil, 


And of his dame fo. 
Fav: Noz will F hencefozth:pardon me inchis, 


And Fauũus vowes neuer to lone to heauen, 
Neuer fo name Ged, oz to pꝛap to him, 


To burne his Scriptures, ſlay his Piniſters, 12 og 


And make my ſpirites pull his churches downs, - 

Lu: Do ſo, and we will highly gratige thee: 
Fauſtus, we are come from hel to hew the ſome paſhime: 
ſit downe, and thou ſhalt ſe al the ſcauen deadly: ſinnes aps 
peare in their pꝛoper ſhap es. 

Fau: That ſight will be as pleaſing vnto me, as paradiſe 
was to Adam, the firſt day of his creation. 144 

Lu: Talke not of paradiſe, no; creation, but marke this 


ſhew, talke of the diuel, and nothing elſe:come away. 
Enter the ſeauen deadly ſinnes. 


Now Fauſlus, examine them of their ſeueral names and 


diſpoſitions. | 

Eau: What art thouzthe firſt. 

Pride J am Pude,J diſdainefo haue any varents.3 am 
like to Ouids flea, I can creepe into euery cozner of a wench, 
ſometimes like a periwig J ũt vpon her bꝛow, oꝛ like a fan 
of feathers, J kiſſe her lippes, indeede J doe, what doe A not? 
but fie, what a ſcent is here? Ile uot ſpeake an other woꝛde, 
except the ground were perfumds and couered with cloth of 
arras. 

Fau: What art thou: the ſecond. 

Coue: Jam Couetouſnes, begotten of an olde churle, in 
an olde leatherne bag: and might Jhaue my wilh, J would 
deſire, that this houſe, and all the people in it were turnd to 
gol de, that J might locke you vppe in my god cheſt, O my 
ſwerte golde 
Fau: What art thou? the third. 

Wrath Jam Wrath, J had neither father noz mother, A 
leapt out ot᷑ a lions mauth, when J was ſcarce hall an houre 
olde, 


olde, and euer fince Jhaue runne vp and downe the wozldc, 
with this caſe of ngiers wounding mylelfe, when J had no 
body to fight u ith jal; J was boꝛne in hel, and loke to it, fo 


what art thou? the fourth. en 
Enuy Jam Enuy, begotten ofa Chimneyp-ſweper, and 
an Dyiter wife, J cannot reade, and therefoze wilh al bwkes 
were burnt ; J am leane with leeing others eate, O that 
there would come a famine thzongh all the woꝛlde, that all 
might die, and J live alone, then thou ſhouldſt ſee how fatt 4 
would be: but muſt thou ſit and J ſtand: come downe with 
a vengeance, 
Fau: Away enuious raſcall i what art thou; the fift, 
Glut: who I fir, J am Gluttony, my parents are al dead, 
and the diuel a peny they haue left me, but a bare pention, 
and that is 30. meales a dap, and tenne beauers, a ſmall 
triflle to ſuffice nature, O J come of a ropall parentage, my 
grandkather was a gammon ok bacon, my grandmother a 
hogs head of Claret- wine: Mp godfathers were theſe, Pe⸗ 
ter Picklc-herring, and Martin Partlemas biefe, O but 
my godmother ſhe was a iolly gentlewoman, and welbelo⸗ 
ned in euery god towne and Citie, her name was miftreſſe 
Margery March · beere:now Fauſtus, thou haſt heard all my 
Ppꝛogenp, wilt thou bid me to ſupper? 
Fau, No, Ile ſœ the hanged, thou wilt eate vp all my 
victualis. 
Glut. Then the diuell choake thee, 
Fau. Choake thy ſelfe glutton: what art thou: the ſixf, 
Sioath, J am ſloath, I was begotten on a ſunny banke, 
Where 3 haue laine euer ſinte, and pou haue done me great 
imypy to bꝛing me from thence, let me be carried thith r a⸗ 
guine by Gluttonp and Leacherp, Jle not ſpeake an other 
woꝛd to 0 a er raunſome. 
Fau. Nhat are vou niiffreſſe minkes ? the ſcauenth 
and . 
Lechery *Vho I ſtr 2 J am one thaflones an inch of raw 
oy Mutton better then an ell of frib: Lock fiſh, und OY firſt 
etter 


Joctor Fauitus. © 
letter of my name beginnes with leachery. 

Away, to hei, to hel. excunt the ſimmei. 

Lu. Now Fauſtus, how doft thou like this? 

Fau: O this feedes my ſoule. 

Lu. Tut Fauſtus, in hel is al manner of delight. 

Fav. O might J ſe hel, aud returne againe » how happy 
were Jtyen? 

Lu. Thou ſhalt, 3 wil ſend foz the at midnight, in mean 
time fake this boke, peruſe it thzowly, and thou ſhalt turne 
thy ſelfe into what ſhape thou wilt. 

Fau. Creatthankes mighty Lucifer, this wil I kepe as 
charp as my life, 

Lu. Farewel Fauſtus, and thinke on the diuel. 

Fau. Farewel great Lucifer, came Mephaſtophilis. 


Freun one. 
enter Wagner ſolus. 
Wag. Learned Faukus, 
To know the ſecrets of Aillconomy, 
Grauen in the boke of Ioucs hie rmameut, 
Did mount himlelfe to ſcale Olympus top, 
Being ſeated in a chariot burning bzight, 
D2awne bothe ſtrength ol yoky dꝛagons neckes, 
He now is gone to pꝛoue Co mography; 
And as I gueſſe, wil firſt ariue at Rome, 
Co ſee the Pope, and manner ok his court, 
And take ſome part oł holy Peters feaſt, 
That to this day is highly ſolemnizd, exit Wapner 
Enter Fauſtus and Mephaftopbitue. 

Fau. Vauing now, my god Pephaſtophilus, 
Paſt with delight the ſtately towne of Trier, 
Inuirond round with apzie mountaine tops, 

Tlith walles of flint, and derpe intrenched lakes, 
Not to be wonne by any conquering pꝛintce, 

From Paris next coaſting the Realme of France, 
Ur ſawe the river Mane fall into Rhine, 

UUholſe bankes are ſet with groues of fruitful vines. 


Chen vp to Napics,rich Campania, 
D whale 
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CiUholc buildings faire and go 2gceus fo the exe, 
The freates My. fozth,and pau d with fineſt bꝛicke, 
Quarters the toWnein fourc cquiuolence. 
There ſawe we learned Maroes golden tombe, 
The wap he cut an Engliſh mile in length, 
Tyoꝛough a rocke of ſtone in one nights ſpace, 
From thei:ce to Venice, Padua, and the reſt, 
In midſt of which a ſumptuous Temple ſtands, 
That thꝛeats the ſtarres with her aſpiring toppe. 
Thus hitherto hath F anſtus ſpent his time, 
But tell me now, what reſt eng place is this: 
Vaſt thou as erſt Þ did commaund. 
Conducted me Within the walles of Rome 
Me. Fauſtus J haue, and becauſe we wil not be vnpꝛo⸗ 
ned. J haue taken vp his holinefſe pziuy chamber (0 
our vſe. 
Fau. J hope his holiueſle will bid vs welcome. (cheare, 
Me. Tut, tis no matter man, weele be bold with his god 
And now my Fauſtus, that thou maiſt perteiue 
Nhat Rome containeth to delight thee with, 
Know that this Citie ſtands vpon ſeuen hilles 
That vnderpꝛops the groundwoꝛte of the ſame, 
Ouer the which foure ately bꝛidges leane, 
That makes ſafe paſſage to each part of Rome. 
Upon the bꝛidge call d Ponto Angelo, 
Crected is a Caſtle paſũing ſtrong, 
Aithin Whoſe walles ſuch ſtoꝛe ofo2donanice are, 
And double Canons, fram d of carued bzalle, 
As match the dapes within one compleate peare, 
Beſides the gates and high piramides, 
n lulus Cælar bacught from Affrica. 
Fau. Now by the kingdomes of infernall rule, 
Ot Styx, à cheron, and the fiery lake 
Ok euer burning Phlegicon J ſweare, 
That; do long to ſe the monuments 
And ſcituation of bꝛight lplendant Rome, 
8 theretoze lets away. 


Me: 


— — 
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1 


Doctor Faufſtus. 


Me. Nay Fauſtus ſfay, J know voud faine lk the Pope, 


And take ſome part of holy Peters feat, 
Uyere thou ſhalt ſez a troupe of bald · pate Friers, 


Whoſe /ummun bonum is in beily-cyeare, 


Fau. Vell, } am content, to compaſſe then ſome ſpoꝛt, 
And by their folly make vs merciment, | 
Then charme me that J may be inuifible, to do what 3 


pleaſe vnſcenc of any wyillt J Ray ui Nome. 
Ne Ss Fauſtus, now do what thou wilt, thou ſhalt not 


be dilcerned. 
Found a Sonnet, enter the Pope and the Cardinal of Lorraine 


5 obs banket, with Friers attending. 
Pope y Lozd of Lorraine, wilt pleaſe pon dzaw neare. 
— Fall to, and the dinel choake you and pou ſpare. 
Pope Hew now, whoſe that which ſpate? Friers lake 


about. 
Fri. Pe&re's no body, if it like your Holpneſſe. 


Pope. Mp Lo2d, here is a daintie dich was ſent me from 
the Biſhop of Millame. * 

F au. I thanke you fir, Snatch it. 

Pope. Yow now, whoſe that which ſnatcht themeate 
from me: will ns man loke ? 
Py Lo2d, this diſh was ſcat me from the Cardinallof Flo⸗ 


rence. 
Fau. Pou ſay true, Ile hate. 
Pope. What againe? my Lozd Ile dzinke t your grace 
Fau. Ile pledge pour grace. 
Lor. Dy Loꝛd, it may be ſome ghoſt newly crept out of 
Purgatoꝛpy come to begge a pardon of pour holincſſe. * 
Pope It map be ſo, Friers pꝛepare a dirge to lay the fury 
of this ghoſt, once againe mp Lo2dfall to, 
The Pope eroſſeth himſelfe. 


Fai. What, are pou crofſingof pour ſcife 2 


A ell vſe that trickeno moꝛe, J would aduile pou, 
Croſſe agame. 


Fau. UUell,theres theſecond time, aware the third, 
J mine you faire . 8 1 1 
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4 roſſe 16. en Fauſtns bits bims boxe of the eare, 
N aid they «ll runne away. 
Eau: Came — — ſhall we do: 
Me. Nay Jknow not, we ſhalbe curſt with bell, bole, 
_ andcandle. 
Fav. How: bell,bake,and candle,candle,boke,and bell, 
Fo2ward and backward,to curſe Fauitus ta hell. 
Anon you ſhal heare ahogge grunt , a calfe-blcate , and an 
affe bzaye,becauſe it ig . Peters holy day. 
Enter all the Friers to ſing the Dirge. 

Frier. Come bzethzen, iets about our buſinc ſſe with god 
denotion, | 
thy, Curſed be hee that itol?: away his holincfſc meate 
| a the table. waledicat downnre. 
Curſed be hee that ſtrooke his bolineſſe a blowe on the face. 

maledicat domus. 
Curſed be he that tooke Frier Saxde/o a blow on the pate. 
446, Oc, 
Curſed be he that diſturbeth our holy Dirge. 

male, &c. 

Curſed be he thattooke away his hohneſle wine. 
maledicat domino. 
Et mne ſancti Amen. 


Beate the Friers,and fling fier-workes among 
them, and /o Exeunt. 


Enter Chorus. 


Adiben Fauſtus had with pleaſure tane the view 
Okrareſt things, and royal courts of kings, 

Þee ftayde his courſe, and ſo returned home, 
CQhere ſuch as beare his abſence, but with grieie, 

à meane his friends and neareſt companions, 
Did gratulate his ſafetie with kinde wo2ds, 

And in their conference of what befell, 
Touching his iourney thzoughthowozld and ayze, 
* hey put loꝛth ee of Aſtrologie, 


which 


n 
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Uahich Fauſtus em ing un 
As they ad mirde and wond zen at . 
No is his fame ſpꝛead fo:th in euerg ann, 


Amonglt the reſt $he Euperour is aur. 505 5 NED 


Carolus the fiſt, at whole pallace naw 
Fauſtus is feaſt: dmongſt his todiemen,” 0/1 
UUyatthcre he did in triall ot his ar. 
J lcaue v:;:told.yaur eyes ſh all ſa peridꝛmd. xi. 
Futer Rubin he Oiler with a haoke in bu hand 

Robin O this is aonurabi there ha ttolns one ot voto: 
Fauſtus coniuring boks, and ifaiſh I meane ta tat eme 
circles fo2 my 9wne vſe: nam wil Imake al thelngivons in 
our pariſh dance at my pleaſure ſtarke nakeTbrfogs nean 
ſo by that meanes Jihatfremoze thu ere kek, 20 faw pet. 

Emer Rafe talimg Reba. 

Rafe Robin 1 pꝛetha come away, theres a Gentleman 
tarries ts haus his hoo, and he mould haut gis things rubd 
and made cleane: he kœpes ſucha chafing withympmiſtcis 
about it, and ſhe bas ſent ine to oe the out, paethck come 
away. 

Robin Repe aut, keep out, o elſe you are hiswns vp, you 
are diſmembzed Rate, kepe out, faz J am about 4 roaring 
peece of wozke, 

Rafe Come, what doeſt thou with that fame bob thou 
tanſt not reade? 

Robin Pes, my maifterand miſtris ſhal finde that J tan 
reade, he foz his ſoꝛehcad, ſhe fo2 her pꝛiuate ftudy, ſhee's 
bozne to beare with me, oz elſe my Art faites, 

Rafe Mhy Robin what boke'tis that? 

Robin Whatbwke? why themolt intollerable dobe fo) 
coniuriag that ere was inuented by any bzimſtone diuel. 

Rafe Canſt thou coniure with ite 

Robin can do al theſe things eaſily with it: firf, J cay 
make the d2uncke with ipocraſe at any taberne inEurope 
fo2 nothing, thats one of my coniuring woꝛkes. 


Rafe Dur maiſter Parſon ſapes thats nothing. 
Robin ANG Aba _ ifthouhatt mee 


Le ro I on——_— 
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fo Nan Sd kquaide;then turne her and wind hi! 

fo: by 9 owne vſe, WM thou wilt, and af midnight, 

fo O baue haue Nan Spit, and to mine 

Ape vſe: Dn that conition Fle fwobe thy Net with ho;le- 

. +b;ead as long as he liues, of r couſt. 

Robin No moze ſwꝛcte Rafe detts noe io make cleanc 
our batcs which lie foals vpdin'oir ves,” und then to! dur 
comuring in thedinels name. 2 
obinand Rafe with rer Gebiet. 

e Come Nate, did not J teu the, We were fo euer 
made i this dotoꝛ Fzuſtus beoke: ecce yam, heres a ſim· 
ple purchaſe (v2 hore AE marbles ap ente id hay as 
long as üs. „eue Dinner. 

Rate But Robin, here comes the vintner. 
Robin Huh, Ile gul him ſupernaturallp: Dzawer, J 
| hope al is papd, Gdd be with you, tums Kate. 

Vun. Bott ũi, wdzdwith you; malt vet hane a gob- 

let papde from you eve you Yves = 

Bobitt I a goblet Rat #gobleceFledzne pou: and Lott 

are but a xc. Ja goblet? (earch me. 

Vun. I meane ſo ſir with your faud2, Ts 

..'Roþ1u, Bow lap vou now: > dam 

Vintner Jmulſt ſay ſomewhat to pour felow;yon ſir. 

Reer me ur ſearch vdur fill: now fit, you may be 

aſhamed to burden honeſt men with a matterdfTfath, 

„ Vioter Mel, tone dt pou hath this goblet about vou. 
Ro: Von lie Dꝛawer, tis atoze me:ſirra you, ⁊ l teach ye 
fo impeachhonc&-men'ſtand by, te ſestoꝛe vou ſoꝛ u goblet, 
ſtand aſide yon had nere hrung eum the name of Belza⸗ 

hub: loke to the gobict Rafe. 
Vimtner what meane you ſirra? | 
Robin Ile tel you wat q meane. He reades. 

Fan leb mermm Periphraſticon : nay — e tickle you Uintner, 
ike ta the goblet Rafe, Pehpragmo⸗ FRE Fan pa- 
costiphos toſtu AeptmHtophits, ec. - © 

anruft kau: ſets. abe, at their backes: 
| they rune about. * 
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haſt no goblet. 5 ag ern 37403 1 US! 12358 
Rafe Leccamm deu 1 amen 


ner. | a 
Robin 1 benen pe 0 


fozgiue me now, and Je — laben | 
Enter to them Ni]... 11111110 2 5 b 
Meph. Uanich vilaines, th ant unt an Appcanotheriike: 1 
a Beare, the third an Alle; fo: nh enten, c: Cs % | 
Monarch al hel, under wioſeplackeſuryep:2m © 01 tk 
GzeatPotentateangknele withs ” mo 120 qi - 
Upon whole altarsthoutauy fun aas aint 151 9 
Bow am I vered unth theſe e n nt 
From Conſtanunople am I hither comg;!: 22 720 f 
Dnely fo; pleaſureoftheſe damned flaus. gd  — | 
Robin How, from Conſtantingple?yan haue had a great 
journey, wil you take fixepence in your purſe topayſo; bau 
ſupper, and be gone 1 
Me. wel villaines, fo2your pꝛeſumption, I tranttaöme | 
the into an Ape, and the into a Mog, and ſo be gone. ex.” 
Rob. How, into an Ape: thats haue, Ale haue 1 ipozt 
with the bopes, zle get nuts and SPINS auen. 
Rafe And J muſt be a Dogge. 40 eur. 
Robin Ifaith thy head wil neuer be out of eier 
Emer Emperour, Hauſtus, and a Ruglu, 
with eAttendamts, 


Em. Saiter doo; Fauſtus,. J haue heard! ſtrangere- 
poꝛt of thy kaowledge in the blacke Arte, how that none in 
my Empire, noꝛ in the whole woꝛld can compare with thee, 
fo2 the rare etfeas at Magicke: they lay thou haſt a tamiliax «|! 
ſpirit, by whome thou canſt accompliſh what thou lik, this | [4 
thereloꝛe is my requeſt. that thou let me ſe ſome pzofe of thy | | 
il, that mine eies may by witneCes ta conũrme what mine 
eares haue heard 5 


hono2 of mine Imperial craw 
thou he be no wayesp3 
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1 tithe ry O f 
zeraigt „ though J muſt confeſſe 
Ie -repozt1 men haue publiched, and 
;e hono; ol pour Imperial maicſty, 
vet fo2 that loue and duetꝑ bindes me therevnto, 3 am con- 
tent to vs whatſoecuer hall command me. 

Em. Then dodo: Fanfins,marke what A ſhall (ay , 
J was ſometime ſolitary ſet; withinmy Clolet, 3 
thoughes aroſe, about the honcurofmineaunceſts;s, howe 


abe ae, of 


they had wowns by pzoweſſeſuch exploits, gotc ſuch riches, 


ſubdaed ſo man k 


mes, as we that do lucreeve,p2 they 
that ſhal hereaffer po 


vur th ꝛone. hal (J feare me) ne⸗ 


ner attaine to that dogri a high renowne and great autho- 
ritie, amongelt whitd unge in Alexander the great, chiefe 


ſpectacle of the wozlves pdzeheminence, 


The bꝛigbt ſhining olwhoſe glozious actes 


Lightens the wozld will dis reflecting beames, 
As When J deare but motion made of him, 
It grieues my ſoule I neuer ſaw the man: 
Ff thereſoze khou, by cunning ofthine Art, 
Canf raiſe this man from hoilow vaults below, 
where dies intombde this famous Conquerour, 
And bzing'with him his beautesus Paramour, 
Both in their right ſhapes,gAkure,andattire 
Mey dfoe to weare during their kime of life, 
Chou ſhalt both ſatiſſte my iuſk defire, 
And giue me cauſe to p2mſe thee whilft J liue. 
Fau: Py grafious Lozd, J am ready to accompliſh your 
regueſt, fo farrefogthas by art and power of my ſpirit J am 
able to petfoꝛme. 
Kmght Ftaith thats iuſt nothing at all, «fide. 
Fau. at il if like pour Oꝛace, it is not in my abilitie fo 
pꝛeſent vofore your exes, the true fubftaiitiall bedies ofthole 
two deccaſedpxinees which long fince are conſumed to duff, 
Knight . Hhavds figne ofgrace 
Wende ea e confelle the trueth. 2 
| au: Vitt te hs can lindy reſemble Alexander 


manner 


— 


| | ( ; . | | | f ” ' - I 7 | = ' 


manner that they befflin'd in in their maſblozithing ate, 
which J donbt not ſy al Cuffictently ket arp II „ 
maicſep. i 
Em CotomailferDortoz, iet me (them pzeſently. 41 
Kn. Do you heare maiſter Doctoz? you bang Tet | 
[ and his paramour befoze the emperozꝛe Ae 
Fau. ' Bow then ire 0 No | 
Ku. Ifaith thats as true as — me fo ork N 
Fa Ho fir but when Aeon died he left the poꝛnes 65 NR; 
you: Mephaſtophilisbegane.: erm Meph, 
Ka. Nap, and pou go to conturing, Jie be go 
Fan. Ile matte with you nnn 
here they are mp gratious 1025. 


* 
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1 ' » Enter Mephrwith Alexander andbi PR | vil 


emp — 7 heardthisLavy while het: . | 
had awartos noatrh5 wrntcky, honnpab ee i 
itbeſo02 ? 2 
Fau: Pour bighnes may boldly ad and lr. exivalle: 
emp: Sure the are no ſpirites, butthe amateur 1 
bodies ofthole two deteales pꝛinte . W | 


Fau: wilt pleaſe yourhighnes now fo ſend 
that was ſo pleaſant with * e ür lot 
emp:  Dneofyoucalihun taath· tm: FR: 


Enter the Knight with a pair of = aal. X | | 


emp. Yow now fir knight e why 1 had. thought thon | 
had bene a batcheler, but now J ſ& thou haſt a wife, that 


not only giues ther doꝛnes, ut makes the weare them, (ls 5 


Kn: Thon damned wꝛetch, and erecrable dogge, 1 
Bꝛed in the concaue of ſome monſtrous rocke: if | 
How darft thou thus abuſe a Sentteman: 
Ailaine J ſap, vndo * $21 
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Fa: -Dmot jo kannt theres no haſte buf god, are pou | 
| rewembzed. me in my conference with the | 
| emperour? Jt inne 3 jaue met with you foz it. | 

f emp: God PatlkgFDoco2,-af.my intreaty releafe him, 

9 he hath done penance ſufficient. 

| 


Fau: My Gzatioas T, not ſa much fo; thei iniurp her 
offred me heere in your pꝛeſence, as to delight vou with ſome 
mirth, hath Feuſben wbzthily requited this iniurious knight, 
which being all J deſire, J am content fo releaſe him of his 
ho2nes : and ſir knight, hereafter ſpeake well of Scholers: 
Mephaſtophilis, franſfozme him ſtrait. Now my god Lo2d 

haning done my duetp, I humbly take my leaue. 
emp: Farewel maiſter Daz, vet ere vou goe, expect 
from me a bounteous reward. exit Emperour. 
Fau: Now Pephaſtophilis, the reſtleſſe courſe that time 
doth runne with calme and ſilent fte, 
1 Sboetuing my dapes and thꝛed ok vitall life, 
| Calls -fo2 dhepaymentofmylateſtyeares; _. 
| n Pephackophilis, let vs make halte to Wer- 
E. | 
_ what, wil pan gae on hozle backe, az on fate? 
Fau: Map, ti I am paſt this faire and pleaſant grene,ile 
cheese enter a Horſe-coprſer., - 
orſ: J haue berne abthis day (king one; maiſfer Fu- 
ffian ; maſſe ſ& where hes, God laue ou maiſter docto?, 

Fau: . What hozſe-courſer, you are wel met. 

Horſ: Do you heare fir 2 J hauebzought you fozty dol- 
lers fo2 your hozle, 

Fu: Jeanavf ſel him ſo: : abo lun him foꝛ fifty , take 
him, 
| Horſ: Alas fr, Jhaueno mo9ze, I:p2ap vou (peake fo; 
me. 

Me: Jpzay vou let him haue him, he is an honeſt felow, 
and he has a great charge, neither wife noz childe. 

Fau: Mel, come gius me your money, my boy wil deli⸗ 


uer Foun to pou:but I ni thing befezs yau _— 
im, 


* @..a 
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him, ridehimnotintsthewaterat aup pan, * 1 + | 
Horſ: why fir, wil he not dzinke ol all waters 


into the water, ros hin vuer henge dz vitch, dz where thou 
wilt, but nobinto the water! 7717 C SHECULSTE lic 1 
Horſ: Mel ſir, Now am Jmadommaefozunre;Jlenof 
[caue my hoͤdte foxto}tiv' ice hav vut che qualitle of hey 
ding ding, hep, ding, ding; Job mike a hꝛane liuiiſg on him; 
hee has a buttocke as ſlicke as an Ele: wel god buy ur, your 
boy wil deliuer him me: dut hard xe ürzit my hozſede fitk,o; 
ill atxaſs,if Jing his water to vou ydute tel me what itis⸗ 
Mn n eee eee er. nm £1226 
Fav. Away you villaine: what, doſt thinke Þamcahozſe- 
bocto2 ? what art thou Fauſtuebatamanconveinmy-(dvie? 
Thy fatal time doth dzawe tofinall nue, 
Diſpaiee doth dztbovitrnft veito wy thoughts, 47, 25) 
Confound theſe paſfions with a quiet ſlepe: 
Luſh, Chꝛiſt did talk ehe thtetr vpon the Croſſe, 
Then reſt thee Fauſtus quiet in conceit. S/cepe in his chairs. 


5. Euter Horſecourſer all wet, cr + g 


Horſ. Alas, alas Dou Fuſtian quoth a, mas Doctoꝛ 
Lopus was neuer ſuth i Moctoz, has giuon nie a purgation, 
has purg d me of foꝛtie Dollers,J ſhall neuer ſe them moze: 
but pet like an aſſe as J was, J would not be ruled by him, 
fo2 he bade me 4 ſhould ride him into no Water now, J chin⸗ 
king my hozſe had had ſome rare qualitie that he would not 
haue had me knowne or, I like a ventrons pouth,rid him in⸗ 
to the deepe pond at the townes ende, J was no ſoner in the 
middle of the pond, but my hoꝛſe vaniſht awap, and J ſat vp⸗ 
on à battle of hey, neuer ſo neare dzowning in my life: bat 


02 Jle make it the deareſt hozfe : D'ponder is his ſnipper 
ſnapper; do you \heare 2 you, hey, paſſe, where's your 


maiſter: | 
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Fau: © yes, he wil dzinke ofa-waters, but ride himnot 


= 3 le CY th. © 44 * 


| Ile ſecke out my Doctoꝛ, and haue my foztie dollers againe, 


72 . * K 
7 - ' a s 
"_ 0... , we ee. 24 


Me. Me. fir = ener 1 5 cannot ſpeake 
with him. 1300 
HForſ. But J wil ſpeake with hi 
Me. why hir'sfaltallepejcamyls ne ofberkinns 
Horſ. Jle ſpeake with him naw; 02 Ilnbzeage vs glaſſe⸗ 
windowes about hin care 8 Welt. 
Me. Atallche br han notlgtthiavichtnights. 
e er adit ne Ile Gra 
ee Din; 

Me. Ste where he is fall aſltepe. 1 4 of 

Horſe J, this is be, — am walter 
docto2, maiſter decto2 Fuſkian, foztie dollers, foztic dollers 
faz a bottle at hey, ©: ; 
Me. bp, thouleelt heheares the not. „ r 
Horſ. Odo, ho, ho: ſo, ho, yo. Hallom in his cart. 
Ho, will vou not wake ?3emoke van wake ere J goe; 


Tlie gg rdpli v9 PR 


Alas, 3 am 3 chall J ds : 
Fau. O my legge, my legge, helpe Mcphaſtophilis,call the 
Dfficers my legge, my legge. 

Me. Come viliaine to the Conſtable. 

Horſ. O Land fir, let me Loe, and Ile giue you foztie dol⸗ 
lers moe. = | 

Me. Where be they: 2 | 

Horſ. A haue none about me, come tom Dali! ie and Ile 
piuethemyou. | 
Me. Be gone quickly. Nee on _— away. 
Fau. TWhatis he gone? farwelhe, Fauſtus has his legge 
againe,and the Bozſecourler J take it, a bottle of hep fo2 his 
labour; wel, this tricke ſhal coſt him foꝛtie dollers moze, 


- © 


Enter Wagner. 


4 © . 
. ID & 1 * 


Pow now Vagner, what's the newes with thee + +. - 


Dauctor Fauſtus. 
Wag. Sir, the Duke of Vanboletioth earneſtly entreate 


your company. © 
Fau. Tha Duke of Vanholt! ; an nonrable gentleman, 


fo whom muſt be no niggard of iy cunning , come Me- 
phaſtophilis, let - away fo bim. . | n. 5 ; 


Enter to 5 the Dag and the Darcles, 
| the Dube ſpeakes. 


Du: Weleue: me mailer Doo? 2, this merrimenthath 
much pleaſed me. 

Fau: Pygratians Lozd , Jam glad if tantents ou ſo 
wel: but it map be Madame, rou take no delight in this, 1 
haue heard that great bellied women do long foz ſame dain⸗ 
ties 0; other, what is it Pavame? tell me, ano eee Jang 
it. 

Dutch, Thanks 8, god maiſter doctoz, 


And foꝛ J ſe pour curteous intent to pleaſure me, J wilt not 


hide from you the thing my heart deſires , and were it nows 


ſummer, as it is January, and the dead time ot the winter, J 
would deſire no better meate then a dilh ot ripe grapes. 


Fau: Alas Madame, thats nothing, Mephaſtophilis, be 
gone: exit Meph. were it a greater thing then this, — | 


it would content pou, you ſhould haue it enter He 
here they be madam, wilt pleaſe vou taſte with tbe grapes. 
on them. 

Du: Beleeue me maſter Dactoz, this makes me wonder 


aboue the reſt, that being in the dead time of winter, and in 


* month of January, how you thuld come by theſe grapes. 
Fau: If it like your grace, the pere is diuided into two 
circles ouer the whole wozlde , that when it is heere winter 
with vs, in the contrary circle it is ſummer with them, as in 
Indi , Saba, and farther countries in the Eaſt, and by means 
ofa (wilt ſpirit that I haue,J had them bzought hither, as ve 

ſz, how do you like them Madame, bo they gov? 
Dut: Belcue me Maiſter dotts;, they be the bel grapes 
that 


E 3 
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I | 2 Dardanis Be wo Genes danger is in wozds. 


The dag Hilary of of 


that ers A taſted imm lifebefo2o. . - 
Fau: J amglad they content you lo Madam. | 

Du: Come Madame, let vs in, where you muſt wel re- 
ward this learned ian lo: 18 great kindnes he hath hewd 
fo you. 

Dut: And ſs J wil my Lo2d,and whult I line, 
Reft beholding foz thiscarteſie. 

Fau: Jhumbly thanke pour G2ace. 

Du: Come, maiſter Doctoz follow vs, and receiue your 
— 1 3 excant. 

enter Wagner oh. 

Wag. Ithinke my maiſter meanes to die ſheꝛtipy, 
Foz be dath giuen to me al his godes, 
And pet me thinkes, if that death were neere, 
He would net banquet, and caro wle, and [will 
Amongſt the Students, as euen now he doth, 
who are at ſupper with ſuch belly chere, | 
As Wagner nere beheld in all his life. 


Dee where they come: belike the leatt is ended. = 


Enter Fanflm with two or three Schollers 


1. Sch. Baiffer Dots; Fauſtus, ſinte our conference a- 
bout faire Ladies, which was the beutttulſt in all the wozld, 
we haue determined with our ſelues, that Helen of Greece 
was the admirableſt Lady that euer lined ; therefoze maſter 
Doctaa, if pau wil do vs that fauoz,as to let vs ſe that pere- 
leite Dame of Greece, whsme al the woꝛld admires {oz ma- 
ieſty, we ſhould thinke our ſelues much beholving vnto 
vou. 

Fav. Gentlemen, foꝛ that 3 know pour friendſhip is vn⸗ 
fained, and Fauſtus cultome is not to deuie the tuff requeſts 
of thoſe that wiſh him well, you ſhall behold that pearcleſſe 
dame of Greece, no otherwaies fox pompe and maieſtie, then 
when fir Paru croſt the ſeas with her, and bꝛought the ſpoiles 


Mu 


— 


4 
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Doctor Fauſtus. . 
Atuliche ſounds, and Heli ey rhe Sage 
2. Sch. To ſimple is my wit to tell her piaile, 
Whom all the world avniires fog 1 | 
3. Sch. Nomaruel wege pirſude.. | 
With tenne yeares warre the rape of ſuch a queene, 


rr beaucnly beautp paſſeth all compare, 
. Since we haue lene the pꝛide ofnatures wozkes, 


* onely Paragon of excellence, Enter an 


Let vs depart, and faz this glozrons deed | | eld man. 
Happy and bleſt be Fauſtus euermoꝛe. 

Fau. Gentlemen farwel, the ſame I with fo'pon. 

Ereunt Schollers. 

Old. Ah Dodo: Fauſtus, that I might pꝛeuaile, 
To guide thy ſteps vnto the way of life, 
By which ſweete path thou maiſt attatne the gole 
That ſhall conduct the to celeſtial reſt. 
1B:cake heart, dꝛop blond, ans mingle it with feares, 
Teares falling fromrepentantheauineſffe 
Ok thy molt vilde and loathſome filthineſle, 
The ſtench whereof cozrupts the iriwardfoule = 
Mith ſuch flagitious trimes er hainous finnes, -4 
As no commitleration may = 
But mercte Fauſtus of thy Sauivur werte, 
Whoſe bloud alone muſt wach away thy guilt. 

Fau. Where art thou Fauſtus? wzetch what halt thou 
Damnd art thou Fauſtus, damnd, diſpaire and die, (done? - 
Hell calls fox right, and with a roaring vorce 
1 come, thine houre is come, Mepha. give: 

And Fauſtus will come to do ther right. bim a dagger. 

Old. Ah ffay god Fauſtus,ftay thy deſperate ſteps, 

J ſee an Angeil houers oꝛe thy head, 

And with a violl full ot pzectons grate, 

Dffers to powꝛe the lame into thy foule, 
Then call foz mercie and auoyd diſpaire. 

: Fau. Ah my ſwete friend, à file thy wozds 


\ 
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To glut the longing ol mp hearts deſire, 


halbe Wee in twinckling ol an eie, 


The tragicall Hiſtory of 
Co comfozt my ui 
Leaue me aw] JUETIPE 
ver Fauſtus, but with heauy cheäre, 
fearing the ruine ot thy hopeleiſe ſoule. 5 
Fau. Accurſed Fauſtus, where is mercie uow⸗ 
J do repent, and pet J do diſpaire: 
Hell ſtriues with grace ſoꝛ congueſt in my bzcaft, 
What ſhal J do to Hun the ſnares of death? 
Me. Chou traitoꝛ Fauſtus, J arreft thy ſoule 
Foz diſobedience to my ſoueraigne Lozd, 


Reuolt, oꝛ Ile in peece-meale teare thyfleth, 


Fau: werte Vi ephaſtophilis zintreate thy _ 
To pardon my vniult pzeſumption, 
And with my blood againeJ wil confirme 
My foꝛmer vow J made to Lucifer. 

Me. Do it then quickelp, with vnfained heart, 


Leſt greater danger ds attend thp diff,” 


Fau: Tozment ſwerte friend, thatbaſe and.croked age, 
Zhatdurftdiſwade mefcom thy Lucifer, 
With greateſt toꝛments that our hel affw2ds. | 
Me: His faith is great, J cannat touch his _ 7 
But what J may afflict his body Withs: cc 121 
JI wil attempt, Which! is but little wo2the.. | 
Fau: One thing, god ſeruant, let me traue of de 


That J might haue vnto my paramour. apl. 

Thatheauenly Helen which J law oflate,: | 

eUholeTwizte imbzacings mapertinguiſh denne 

Thele thoughts that do dig wade me tram me vow, 

And kerpe mine oath,J made to Lucifer. *. 

Me. Fauſtus this, 02 what elle thou ſhalt deüre, 

enter Helen. 
Fai: as this the face that lancht a thouſand _— 

And burnt the topleſſe Towzes of lhium? 

werte Helen, make nie immostall with akiſſe: 

Ver lips ſuckes fozth my ſoule, (& nnen if flies: 


Come 


9 Doctor Fs * s. 


Come Helen, come giue mee my foule againe. 
Here wil J dwel, foz heauen be in theſe lips, 


And all is dꝛoſſe that is not Helena: enter oid man 
I wil te Dacis, and fo ldue of the, 
Anſterde of Trey hal Wertenberge be cackt, „e une 
And J wil combate with weakeMenclaus, 428. 
And weare thy colours on my plumed Creſt: 45454200 


Yea | wil wound Actullis inthe halle, : 446 
And then returne to Helena alu; : 31.0: 17 1 6 12005 2 
D.thou art fairer then theeneninigaire,. a 31, > 304 
Claw in the beauty ot᷑ a thoaſand ſtarres, 32/1 5: te E 3 
Vꝛiahter art thou then flanung I. 1 WT 5 Nt 
when he appeard to haplefſe „0% ‚ 9 EASING 
8 


Poprtaticly thenthominarke ofthe ſis. c. Ace. 
JugantonArcihifics anne rn ils 12 Rec 
Andnone hatthowſhaltho mygiaranetr,:::; * eee. 5 
t Oldman -Acturſed Favſhis, milerablemas, c.” „ 
Thaffrum thy es, i bein 


Enter fe une, 10 11 


Pence hel, foz hence I flie vnto my God. 
Enter Fa rhe al, 21135 


Fa: Ah Gentlemen! 050 
E TL. Schy hab ailes Faustus 
II Eau: ag my derte chamber-fellaw ! had 
thee, then had 3 A lined ſtil, but now A die 
my > comes he note 
Is 3; Sc EE — 
„ Scholler 


% * 
Audtyell thethzene sc hiatridunall ſeate, sn 
z green eo 
; N 
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ach. aan —_ . 


e tragicall Hiflor̃y of 
being ouer ſolitary. 

1. Sch: Tfit beſo... weele haue Phyſitiansto cure hw 
tis but a (urffe6ncuer feareman. amn 

Fau: Aſurffet of ale thathathdamod bath body 
and ſoule. sd Ja 96: : 
2. Sch. Pet Fanſtusl vpto heanen,remember gods 
mercies are infinite. 350717 h hte gels 

Fau. But Faultus.oenet:cannere wildly : 
The Serpent that templabikuamap bt lau d. 1 1201 U 11 
But not Fauſtus: Ah Centiama hene mithpntince; 
and tremble not at p ſpeeches; thdaghampheattpantgatd 
quiuers to remember that J hann benen ſtudenthete theſe 
thirty peres, O would Jan neter ane Wertenbegcgen 
uer read boke:and whab@dudirsJhangdong; O 

can witnes, yea all the mi d Hi autus habt 
both Grrtmany, andths woplpgeahicdiughuthMiſcheanuctie 
ſeate of God, thethjonratthoblegies ;thetangnomedfioy, 
and muſt rerametichetfog guter, gel ah hulfogener; fog? 
ings, eee 

2. Sch. Pet Fauſtus ran Cod. 

Fau. On Cod unn muas hathiabinetinzcon Onan; 
whome Fauſtos hathbla@hemca me nee 
weeps,but the dinelvaſwesa0 anptenvag; Gt ls ;fblugp 
infteade of tcaſewjpewiafouny — — 
1 would lift EEG ius thephointſinr 
them 000 v1. And erg 221120 bw 80 d 

All ho Faulkus? 
Fau. Lucifer and Mephaſtophibs. 1 ü 

Ah Gentlemen! J gaue them my ſoule foz my cunning. 

All God foꝛbis. 'Haritol3ti in; 555% 

Fav. God foꝛbade it inuawb pb nlp bath ue it: 
leaſure of alyrares, dati Faliſtus lait ctertiall 
citie,, I mit chem a bill withmalneofnedlond; 


oz 
toy and 


the date is expired, the time wiktome, anche wiltetchann. 
1. Schol. why did not Jallfuik tel nt thisbefobs; that 
1 moe E 


Fau. 
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Doctor Fauſtus. Ff 


Fai. Dft haue J thought to haue done a, o but the dineli 


thꝛeatned to teare me in pœces, if à namde God, to fetch 


both body and ſoule, if J once gane eareſto diuinitie : and 

now tis to late: Gentlemen awap, leſt you periſh with me. 
2. Sch. O what ſhal we do to Fauſtuss??s 4. 
Fauſtus Talke not een but aut van ſelues, anner 


part. 
3. Sch. Cod wil ſrengthen me, J wil ſay with Faw 


ſtus. 
I, Sch. Tempt not God, ſweete riend, but eros hohe 


next rome, and there pꝛap foꝛ him. 
Fau. J pꝛap f62 me, p2ay faz ma, andwhat opfer 
pee heare, come not vnto me, foʒ yathiagcanreſcue me, / --- / 
. 2. Sch. Pzay thou, and we wilpzay thatGpdanay hav 


mercy vpon the, © 50,875 


Fav. Gentlemen farewel, if 3 line tilmozning, Ne dn 
you: ifnot,Faulkusts gun to hel, tt 2::2; p01 1G! 
All Fauftus, farewell. Exam Seb. 8 36,0 
The clothe fridges elan dn . e 


Fau. Ah Fauſtus, 

Now halt thou but one bare ho wer ta liue, 111 
And then thou muff be dammd perpetually: - 228 
Stand ſtil you euer mauing ſpheres of haauen, 9 5 
That ume map AOL >; . : 
Faire Natures ile, riſeagaine, and make WT 
Perpetuall dap, o; let this houre be but a vere, 88 
A moneth,a werke, a naturall day, 61423 
Chat Fauſus may repent; and ſaue his une, 44114582 
O lente lente curite noths Dl 

The ſtarres mone ſtil, time runs, the chacke wiltrite. 
The diuel wil come;and Fauſtus muſt te namnd. 
D Ile leape vp fs my God: who pulles msdqwne? 

Se ſe where Ch2iffs bid ſkreames in the firmament, 
One dꝛop would ſaue my ſonte;haife a dꝛap, ah my Chꝛiſt, 
Ah rend not my heart foz namingofmy Chziſt, | 


Pet wil J call on him, oh ſpare me Lucifer! 
N F 2 where 


1 
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And dends his irefull bzowes: 


Vet foʒ Chzifts lake, whoſe bloud hath ranſomd me, 


DOD nod end is limited to damned ſoules, 


Hiſtory of 


| ©Godfixetcheth out his arme, 


Mountaines and hilles, come come, and fall on me, | 
And hide me from the heauy wꝛath of God, 
Hs no, then wil J headlong runne into the earth: 
Carth gape, O no, it wil not harbour me: | 
Von ſtarres that raignd at my watiuitie, 
whole influence hath alotted death and hel, 
Now wu] vp Fauſtus like afoggy miſt, 
Into the intrailes of pon labring cloude, | 
That when you vomite.fazth into the ayze; 
My limbes may illue from pour ſmoaky mouthes, 
So that my ſoulemay but aſcend to heauen: 

Ah, halfe the houre is paſt: The watch ſtrikes. 
Twil all be paſt anone: 

Oh God, if thou wilt not haue mercy onmy 


ſoule, 


Impoſe ſome end to mp inceſſant paine, 
Let Fauſtus liue in hel a thouſand peres, 
A hundzed thouſand, and at laſt be ſau d. 


Why wert thou not a creature wanting ſoule⸗ 
Oz, why is this immoꝛtall that thou haſte 
Ah Pythagoras mere ſu coſſis were that true, 
This ſoule ſhould flie from me, and Jbe changde 

Unto ſome bꝛutiſh beaſt: al beaſts are happy, foz when they 
Their ſoules are ſwne diſſolud in elements, (die, 
But mine malt liue fill to be plagde in hel: 

Curſt be the parents that ingendzed me: 


No Fauſtus,curſe thy ſelle, curſe Lucifer, | 
That hath ey" thee ot the toxes of heauen: | 


The close firikgth twelwe. 
O it ſtrikes it ffrikes, now body turne to ayze, 


D; Lucifer wil beare ther quicke to hel: 
Thunder and lightning. 


Oh ſoule, be changde into little water dꝛops, 
And kal into the Ocean, nere be found: 

Mp God, my God, loke not ſo fierce on me: 
Adders, and Serpents, let me bzeathe a while: 


Ugly hell gape not, come not Lucifer, 
Ile burns my bokes, ah Mephaſtophilis. exexwr with him 


Enter Chorus. 


Cut is the bꝛanch that might haue growne ful ſtraight, 
And burned is Apolloes Laurel bough, 

That ſometime grew within this learned man: 
Fa ſtus is gone, regard his helliſh fall, 
Mhoſe fiendful foztune map exhoꝛt the wile, 
Dnely to wonder at vnlawful things, 
whoſe deepeneſſe doth intiſe ſuch fozward wits, 
Lo pꝛactiſe moze than heauenly power permits. 


Enter div, 


Terminat hora diem, Terminat Author opus. 
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